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JAMES  BARON  DE  WASHINGTON* 


EDITED  BY  FELIX  FLUGEL 


William  E.  Woodward  in  his  biography  of  Washingtonf 
appears  amused  at  the  pompous  titles  (reproduced  in  fac¬ 
simile  on  opposite  page)  to  which  one  member  of  a  branch 
of  the  Washington  family — James  Baron  de  Washington — 
lays  claim  in  a  letter  dated,  February  21,  1844.  This  letter 
was  written  in  reply  to  a  request  for  information  regarding 
the  genealogy  of  the  de  Washingtons.  Originally  written  in 
German,  this  interesting  document  was  translated  by  Jared 
Sparks  and  published  in  a  number  of  American  newspapers. 
The  same  letter  was  reprinted  by  George  Washington  Parke 
Custis  in  Recollections  and  Private  Memoirs  of  Washington 
(New  York,  1860,  pp.  126-127).  It  is  from  this  source  that 
Woodward  gleaned  his  information.  That  the  much  betitled 
James  Baron  de  Washington  was  not  altogether  pleased  by 
the  publicity  given  his  communication,  is  indicated  by  the 
courteous  reprimand  directed  at  his  correspondent.  Both 
letters  are  transcribed  below.  The  second  letter  appears  in 
facsimile  following  this  page. 

*  See  University  of  California  Chronicle  October,  1925,  and  October,  1926. 

f  George  Washington ,  the  Image  and  the  Man,  p.  1 1. 
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Munich,  February  21,  1844. 

Honored  Sir:  It  was  not  till  the  17th  of  this  month  that 
I  received  your  favor  of  December  13th;  I  could  not,  there¬ 
fore,  answer  it  earlier.  In  compliance  with  your  wish  I  will, 
with  pleasure,  communicate  to  you  some  facts  relating  to 
my  family.  The  branch  from  which  I  am  descended  has 
undoubtedly  the  same  ancestor  as  that  from  which  the 
American  branch  descended,  which  is  proved  also  by  the 
same  coat-of-arms. 

The  family  of  Washington  is  descended  from  a  good  old 
English  family,  which,  in  early  times,  owned  considerable 
possessions  in  the  counties  of  York  and  Northampton,  and 
in  other  places.  It  became  connected,  by  marriage,  with  the 
family  of  Shirley,  Earl  Ferrers.  Sir  Lawrence  Washington 
married  Elizabeth,  a  daughter  of  the  second  Earl  Ferrers. 
It  was  also  connected  with  that  of  Villiers,  duke  of  Buck¬ 
ingham.  A  branch  of  the  family,  from  unknown  causes,  for 
they  were  wealthy,  emigrated  about  the  year  1650  to 
America;  and  the  well-known  (one  may  say  with  truth  the 
universally  famous)  General  and  President  George  Wash¬ 
ington  was  descended  from  it. 

My  great-grandfather,  James  Washington,  was  so  deeply 
implicated  in  the  unfortunate  affair  of  the  duke  of  Mon¬ 
mouth,  in  the  time  of  Charles  II  1683  and  1684,  that  he 
was  obliged  to  fly  from  England,  and,  after  losing  by  ship¬ 
wreck  on  the  coast  of  Portugal  everything  of  his  personal 
property  that  he  had  been  able  to  carry  away  from  England, 
he  came  to  Holland.  While  there,  he  was  frequently  de¬ 
manded  on  the  part  of  England  by  its  ambassador,  and  his 
delivery  insisted  upon;  but  the  States-General  did  not  con¬ 
sent;  and  thus  he  became  the  founder  of  that  branch  which 
then  began  to  flourish  in  Holland,  and  is  still  in  existence  in 
the  persons  of  two  individuals,  cousins,  lieutenants  in  the 
army  and  navy. 
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•  I  possess  an  autograph  letter  of  the  great  man,  George 
Washington,  from  Mount  Vernon,  January  20,  1799,  in 
which,  among  other  things,  it  is  said:  ‘There  can  be  but 
little  doubt,  sir,  of  our  descending  from  the  same  stock,  as 
the  branches  of  it  proceeded  from  the  same  country;  at 
what  time  your  ancestors  left  England  is  not  mentioned; 
mine  came  to  America  nearly  one  hundred  and  fifty  years 
ago/ 

At  the  age  of  sixteen  I  received,  in  1794,  a  commission 
in  the  Dutch  service,  but  was  unwilling  to  serve  the  Bavarian 
republic  founded  in  1795;  and,  being  a  faithful  follower  of 
the  house  of  Orange,  I  emigrated.  At  the  formation  of  the 
Dutch  brigade  of  the  Prince  of  Orange  in  the  English  service 
in  1799,  1  was  appointed  lieutenant  in  that  brigade,  until  the 
disbanding  of  the  latter,  after  the  peace  of  Amiens,  in  1802. 
A  few  months  later  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  enter  the 
Bavarian  service.  Since  then,  nearly  forty-two  years  have 
passed,  of  which  I  have  been  attached  no  less  than  thirty- 
seven  years  to  the  most  high  person  of  the  king,  partly  as 
marshal  of  the  court,  and  partly  as  aid-de-camp. 

I  have  also  planted  a  stock  in  Bavaria,  which,  if  God 
will,  is  some  time  to  bear  good  fruit  to  the  king  and  country. 
I  have  three  sons:  the  eldest,  Ludwig,  sixteen  years  old,  is 
a  page  of  his  majesty  the  king;  the  second,  Max,  fourteen 
years  old,  is  pupil  in  the  royal  corps  of  cadets;  and  the  third, 
Karl,  ten  years  old,  frequents  the  public  school.  By  my  two 
marriages  with  daughters  of  families  of  the  highest  nobility 
in  the  land,  my  children  are  placed  in  agreeable  circum¬ 
stances,  even  when  I  shall  be  no  more;  and,  in  this  manner, 
this  branch  of  the  family  in  this  new  country  may  flourish. 
God  give  his  blessing  to  it! 

It  would  lead  me  too  far  to  enter  into  details  of  my 
biography;  for,  being  in  earlier  years  frequently  exposed  to 
the  storms  of  fate,  brought  on  chiefly  by  revolutions,  and 
at  a  later  period  in  important  offices  and  other  relations, 
I  could  not  do  it  without  being  very  long;  and,  since  this 
letter  has  alreadv  attained  a  considerable  extent,  that  which 
has  been  said  will,  I  hope,  satisfy  you.  I  will  only  add,  in 
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order  that  you  may  become  altogether  acquainted  with  my 
situation  here,  that  I  will  subjoin  to  the  signature  of  my 
name  what  is  otherwise  not  usual;  but  in  this  case,  I  think, 
may  make  an  exception,  because  it  forms  in  a  manner  a  part 
of  my  biography. 

Thanking' you  for  the  literary  production  transmitted 
to  me,  which  possesses,  by  the  preface  of  the  beriihmte 
Professor  Herman[n],  an  enhanced  value,  I  remain,  with 
sentiments  of  perfect  esteem,  your  devoted, 

Baron  von  Washington. 

Royal  Bavarian  Chamberlain,  Lieutenant-General  and  Aid- 
de-Camp  to  his  Majesty  the  King,  Commander  of  the  Order 
of  Civil  Merit  of  the  Bavarian  Crown,  of  the  Greek  Order 
of  the  Saviour,  of  the  British  Military  Order  of  the  Bath, 
Knight  of  the  Royal  French  Order  of  the  Legion  of  Honor, 
and  Lord  of  Notzing. 

[To  J.  G.  Fliigel, 

.  Consul  of  the  United  States  of  North  America,  in  Leipzic.] 
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Munich,  30  September,  1846. 

Dear  Sir: 

In  consequence  of  what  your  very  obliging  letter  of  the 
26  August  contains,  I  have  every  reason  to  suppose,  that 
I  may  as  well  write  to  you  in  the  language  of  my  ancestors, 
which  is  quite  as  familiar  to  me  as  the  language  of  my 
adopted  Country. — I  most  willingly  avail  myself  of  it;  the 
more  so,  as  it  may  save  you  the  trouble  of  translating  my 
letter  or  part  of  it,  in  case  you  should  find  anything  men¬ 
tioned  therein  you  should  wish  to  transmit  to  your  friend 
Professor  Jared  Sparks  .  .  I  beg  to  assure  you  Sir,  that  the 
contents  of  your  very  polite  letter  gives  me  much  pleasure, — 
nothing  could  have  been  more  gratifying  to  my  feelings  than 
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the  way  you  have  been  pleased  to  express  yourself  on  my 
subject,  and  it  deserves  to  be  acknowledged  with  due  grati¬ 
tude,  which  I  do  hereby  most  sincerely, — allow  me  however 
to  observe,  that  if  I  should  have  had  the  least  notion,  the 
smallest  idea,  of  your  intention  to  make  use  of  my  letter 
in  the  way  you  did,  I  hardly  would  have  ventured  to  write 
in  such  an  open  and  such  unconscious  manner  as  I  did;  and 
really,  I  feel  some  what  awkward,  and  rather  unpleasant, 
that  such  a  letter  made  its  appearance  in  a  public  paper; 
it  was  not  framed  for  it; — be  it  as  it  may,  I  am  however 
thankfull  that  you  have  been  kind  enough  to  appreciate 
the  feelings  I  uttered;  for  I  think  it  well  becomes  a  Man, 
and  if  ever  it  is  allowed  to  be  a  little  proud,  I  venture  to  say, 
it  is  in  the  case  when  he  is  of  the  same  Stock  from  which 
that  great  Man,  General  George  Washington  descended! 
I  am  excessively  sorry  that  Professor  Sparks  did  not  send 
you  the  paper  you  mention  in  which  the  translation  of  my 
letter  appeared.  Should  you  sooner,  or  later,  come  in  pos¬ 
session  of  it,  you  will  much  oblige  me,  by  sending  me  that 
paper. 

As  you  are  kind  enough  Sir,  to  take  so  much  interest  in 
my  concerns  I  flatter  myself  that  you  will  hear  with  some 
satisfaction  that  H.  M.  the  King,  my  most  gracious  Sov¬ 
ereign,  since  the  letter  I  wrote  you  two  years  ago,  was  most 
gracious  pleased  to  bestow  on  me  more  than  one  signal  mark 
of  his  royal  favour; — I  have  been  promoted  to  the  rank  of 
an  Aid-de-Camp  General  to  His  Majesty,  one  of  the  highest 
military  and  Court  honours  in  this  Country,  and  on  the  1  of 
January  last,  H.  M.  most  graciously  invested  me  with  the 
Great  Cross  of  the  Bavarian  Order  of  St.  Michael.  —  The 
same  sentiments  you  so  kindly  express  on  my  subject, 
induce  me  to  presume  that  it  will  not  be  disagreeable  to 
you  to  receive  herewith  my  Lythography;  it  is  reckoned  a 
good  likeness,  though  it  is  generally  thought  rather  to[o] 
old,  —  sullen,  and  some  what  cross  looking;  and  my  counte¬ 
nance,  it  is  said,  mostly  expresses  the  reverse;  —  the  fact  is, 
that  during  the  Painter  was  at  work,  I  was  a  severe  sufferer, 
and  even  yet,  I  am  not  quite  recovered,  varicose  veins  of 
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a  most  painfull  nature  have  lately  made  me  suffer  a  great 
deal;  this  excepted,  I  am  thank  God  as  healthy,  and  as 
strong  a  Man,  as  few  can  boast  of  at  my  age.  —  Now  as  for 
the  autographs  of  my  Sons  you  wish  for,  my  two  eldest  are 
absent,  and  as  for  the  third,  Master  Charles  13  years  old, 
I  don’t  think  him  yet  worthy  of  it:  —  Should  you  however 
like  Sir,  to  insist  on  having  them?  a  future  time  may  afford 
me  an  opportunity  to  fullfill  your  wishes.  —  The  impression 
of  my  Seal  and  coat  of  arms  you  wish  for  I  enclose  here  with; 
I  send  you  several  impressions  as  you  may  like  perhaps  to 
have  some  at  your  disposal:  No  1  is  the  ring  Seal  which — as 
1  have  been  told  when  a  Boy  on  the  death  of  my  father;  — 
my  great  grandfather  brought  over  from  England.  —  No  2 
is  also  an  old  English  Seal.  —  The  Arms  of  the  late  General 
and  President  Washington  as  they  are  on  the  letter  I  re¬ 
ceived  from  him  nearly  50  years  ago.*  are  exactly  the  same 
as  mine;  the  only  little  difference  consists  in  part  of  the 
crest;  —  with  the  Eagle’s  head,  two  wings  appear  also,  — 
whereas  in  my  crest  the  Eagle’s  head,  is  without  wings.  — 
And  now  Sir,  believe  me 

Yours  truly 

James  Baron  de  Washington. 

Lieutenant-General — Bavarian  Service. 

I  beg  you  will  have  the  goodness  to  send  the  inclosed  Roll 
to  Hannover,  —  as  much  as  I  know,  there  is  a  Railway 
from  Leipzig  by  Magdeburg  and  Brunswic  to  Hannover? 

[To  J.  G.  Flugel 

Consul  of  the  United  States  of  America,  in  Leipzic.] 

*  This  letter,  dated  Mount  Vernon,  January  20,  1799,  appears  in  the  Sparks 
edition  of  Washington’s  writings  (vol.  11,  pp.  393-394). 
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CALL  ME  NO  MORE 


JOHN  BRAYTON 


The  sound  of  happy  boys  at  play — 
Brave  castle-builders — set  my  thought 
With  sudden  pain  on  that  far  day 
When  I,  a  callow  lad,  was  caught, 

Was  claimed  for  life,  and  marked  to  go 
The  dreamer’s  way.  Year  after  year 
I  followed  visions,  trained  to  hear 
Fine  Fancy’s  whisper.  Now  I  know 
All  that  is  vain. 

Call  me  no  more, 

Great  Stranger,  life  grows  short.  Release 
Me  from  the  fealty  which  I  swore 
In  that  dear  time;  let  me  be  at  peace. 

Beauty  too  often  brings  me  grief 
Or  stabs  my  heart  until  it  bleeds; 
Through  all,  I  see  in  veiled  relief 
The  mystic  shape  of  him  who  leads 
To  strange  adventure. 


Call  no  more 

To  faring  far  on  perilous  ways 
By  boist’rous  deep  or  rugged  shore 
With  clouded  star  and  thickening  haze. 
Fill  me  no  more  with  restlessness. 

I  pierce  that  glamour  you  would  press 
Before  my  eyes.  My  bench,  my  tree, 
My  vine,  they  are  enough  for  me. 

Call  me  no  more. 
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Wake  me  no  more  with  sudden  start 
In  dead  of  night.  Prick  me  no  more 
With  star  beams.  Lock  the  vaulted  door 
To  Reverie’s  home.  Take  from  my  heart 
The  pressure  of  your  finger-tips. 

Keep  from  my  ear  the  whispering  lips 
That  make  the  blood  to  bound.  Let  the  night 
Be  only  earthly  shadow.  Let  me  feel 
That  I  am  foolish  when  I  sight 
High,  mystic  throngs;  for  night  is  real. 

Call  me  no  more  by  instant  flame 
To  strange,  strange  loves  of  phantom  worth — 
No  other  love  can  be  the  same 
Nor  any  passion  known  on  earth. 

Let  be.  To  delve,  to  fetch,  to  hew 
Shall  be  my  lot  and  I  will  live 
With  my  first  Love — who  still  is  true. 

Call  me  no  more, 

There  is  enough  now  to  forgive. 

Call  me  no  more.  Let  me  go  my  way 
To  fill  my  day  with  common  task. 

Remove  your  spell;  I  will  be  of  clay 
Nor  ever  pay  the  price  you  ask. 

Your  ways  make  labyrinth  of  life, 

And  for  my  toil  with  you  the  gain 
Is  hardly  real,  except  in  strife, 

In  utter  loneliness  and  pain. 

Call  me  no  more. 


